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THE SPIRIT OF DEMOCRACY.

Published Every Tuesday.

, : JTERMS OF .BUBSCEIFTIpN: ; ; .. i

i' Two dollars pr arutua, if paid in adranoe;

isi two dollars and fifty cents if not paid In
ladrance. .r;;:: f r lf '' v . ijp '; ' .

papef will be diBoontinned, except at tne
Option of the publisher, until ail arra&rs ue

fexeouted with neatness and dispatch at thi
- afiee, and t reasonable prices. ;

' '

-- v 1 terms .of advertising i ;

One laoare. three weeks $2 00

One square, three' months 3 00
One' square, six months;;'.'.". S. 00

One square, nine months............ 6 0

- One square, tweWe months. .......... 800
rv fnnrtii inlnmiL'one Tear ....20 00

Onerhalf co'nmn, one year .....SO 00

One column, one year ....60 00

fc.O-Twel- lies,r or less, will be charged as

V'Q-A- ll legal advertisements- -
will be charged

by the line.
CTHotis. of the appointment of Ad.

4 ministrator's' , and Executor's; also

J Attachment Notices, must be paid in
3" adfasce. -

..ty Twenty-fi- r per cent, additional wm.be

haed on the price of job work if not paid

B adrauce, and on; adrertising If not paid en

out,,:.'.; -- " '

: The Law of Newspapers.
1. Subscribers who do not give express no

lice to (he contrary, are considered as wishing

to continue their subscription.
2. If subscribers order the discontinuance of

.heir newspapers, the publisher may eonunne
.

to send-the- until all arrearages are paid. ;
" S. If subscribers

' neglect or refuse to . take
inel-pape- rs Irom the offices to which they are

'iirecttfd, they" are held responsible- - till they

hare settled the bill, andordered them discon-tiAue- d.

4. If subscribers .remove to other places

without informing the publishers, and the pa.
pen are sent to the former direction, they are

hell responsible.; ? i .'..-- - - ii --

5. The courts, have decided that refusing to

take periodicals' from the office, r removing

end leaving them uncalled for, is prima facie

evidence of. intentional fraud. ,; u v.'.c.
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. Paints. - Varnishes.
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P'VT T ' MED I C I N E S

i3 T.tt BJRNESVILLE; OHIO. ' m

Sole agents for thdf unrivalled-
- Whitk Leads

' "Etna" St:Kicholaa":andWinsor.,
i V. itc: - ftjl f.

nv291y. "

t;i T,;

'

...Br:: W.: T.: Sinclair I
- Hsvin esumed the Practke of Med--

V Irin8, tenders his Professional ser- -

r f vices to the eitisens of . Woodsfield
,1 j ind Ticlnity

t r Eesldence one" door north of Drigg'8

Store. . "1,
v

r Attorney-at'LaYT,"
i

OHIO.

rrilTARD ABCnBOLD,
Attorney AtLaw,Notary Public

Military, C l ain. .Agent
. i.WOODSFIELDOHIO. i,

J July 5, 18S5-y:;:-f;: T'.-,.V- J :

jAttzsEJ-oKaia.;.- ; : 1 ; jobs' :s;: WAY

3IOURIS & WAV, !

&i i prii eys & Vo unsel lors
Jits'-.'- ? !

UWooasJieZd, Monroe ' County, Ohio. ,:.

vtOpace; over Walton's New Store.
Arrnio.1864 --- t tv.Z it A.

13 f 'f i j " ' " ?
ir

Mrii UKO.Vi Li.n I'- - V- - 8PWGGS

V? .AJI09',& SPKIGGS, . tf v

attorneys and Counsellors at. Law, x

WOODSFIELD, OHIO, f - v

OrtCiTwdfdoorsr "north of the Drug

5tore of bid Monroe House. v - 2 n' ;

i; JACOB T. MORRILL,, i ,
'

Attorney & Counsellor at;Law

r-NOTA- EUBL10.
v;"o Garington, Monroe,. County O,

;promptlyand faithfnlly .attend to
WILL ontrusted to his eare. ; Com

nremis and amicable adjustment always first

a eugtu and liflgatioa used, only as the last
reserW ..T.Ta.T .'t .' Oct.,-3l.'60- . c

r d . . i - .... .

WOODSFIELD - MARBLE -
to

i.'TfiKOLAUS WAGENHEIMi TJ
' SaoijessdV to'T);' Nenhirl A: (&.)' s

WO'ODSEiELP; OHIO;,
TS prepared to fUTBiSh it ai..r,Ji j. :

l: ti a TOMB STOXJES:? ;; y

"Irx '.s TABLE TOPS, : '

Add eVery thin if else in the marblo line. 8hep

t6 doors seSth of ;the post'office. r-- n.

, febU'66.? KICKOLAU3 WAGENHSIJ1

OOO A5X0TTII1 AUKirrS wanted for

six xsTiKBLT aaW A8T10.KS, just out: Address
O. T.GAKEY,atyJttilding, iddefordtMaine.

" de'ciTI.
' - v

0 e ir jj .

The Dying Wife to Ilcr Husband.
I am passing through the waters, but a bles.

sed shore appears, . ...

Kneel beside me, husband dearest, let me Jtiss

; away the tears;
Wrestle with thy grief as Jacob'strove, from
- ; ' midnight until day; -

' :i
It may leave an angel's blessing, when it

vanishes away. .

Lay the babe upon my bosom, ,'tis not long
. Cihe can be there ..:

See, how to my heart she nestles 'tis the
" pearlllove towear ' 1 : 1

If, in after years, beside theesits another in
;:- : : '' ''

.
'my chair ',

Though her voice be sweeter .musio, and her
'

7. f&c". than mine more fair,

If a cherub call thee father, far more beau .
tiful than this,

Love thy first born, oh, my husband, turn not
A "from the motherless. ' - v

;
A ;

Tell her sometimes of her mother you may
- " call her Anna Jane ,

Shield her from the winds of sorrowif she
I :; errs, oh, gently blame, :. ,

Lead her sometimes where I'm sleeping, I will

v: 1 if she calls; ; ': , . ,

And my breath will stir her ringlets when my
. 'J - voice in blessing falls; ?

Ana her soft blue eyes will brighten with a
r ' wonder whence it came.1 ,

In her heart, when years pass o'er her, She

will find her mothers name, .

I will be her right hand angel, sealing up the
ti'i !: good for Heaven, ;i .;,!..
Striving thut the midnight watches find no
I

L 'misdeed unforbidden. ; !: ' " '

You will not forget .me, dearest, when I'm
J". V sleeping 'neath the sod; ...V . ."

Oh, love the babe upon my bosom as Hove
you next to God.

'
.

.

A Cure Tor: Cholera.

The iobjoined letter," - from a well- -

known Boston drnefrist and . apotho- -

cary, was first published several ; years
ago in a Boston paper. . We adrise our
readers to preserve it. m ; ;

"Rer. Dr. Hamlin, of Constantin
ople, saved hundreds of lives by the
following T simple X preparation T during
the" 'terrible raging of cholera in that
city a few years since. In no case did
the remedy fail. where the .patient could
be' reached in season.';.,. It is no less effec-

tive in cbolera-morbu- s and tordinsry diar
rhoea. A remedy so easily procured,
and so vitally efficacious- - should be al-

ways .at hand. An ordinary phial of
it" can be had for twenty-fir- e cents, and
nobody should be without it over Bight.
The writer, of this received the recipe
a "few .'days' since, rand . having been se
riously attpeked

. with cholera'-morbu- s

the past week, can : attest to ' its almost
msical influence in affQrding. relief from
excruciating', pain. He . ardently hopes
that every one. whose 'eyes trace these
lines will cut this article from the paper,
and procure the medicine without delay.
Its prompt application will relieve pain
and presumptively, save life, . lake one
part camphorated spirits, two parts tinct
ure of ginger, two parts capsicum." Dose

one tea-spoonf- ul in ' a wine glass" of
water. If the case is obstinate, repeat
the. dose in three or four honrs.

Facts for the CixRious. If a tallow
candle be placed in a gun and shot 'at a
door, it will go threugh without sustain-
ing any injury; and if a musket ball be
fired into the , water, it will not. only re
bound, but be flattened as if. fired against
a Solid substance. ' -

A musket ball may be, fired thronsh a
pane of slass'' makincr vthe hole" the size
of the half, without cracking the glass; if
tne glass ne suspenaea Dy. a; tnread, it
win make no dinerence, and the thread
willnot even vibrate.' Cork, if sunk two
hundred feet in the ocean, will not rise on
account of the pressure of the, water. 7

In the arctic regions., when the ther- -

mometer is below zero, persons can con- -

verse more than a mile distant. . A moth-
er has been distinctly heard talking to
her ctuld,.on a still day, across water
mile wide. r . . ..,.:'.,.. ;".!

Advice to tiib "YouNa-Impro- ve ev- -

ery moment to some valuable purpose. -

Cultivate an : intimate acquaintance with
the scriptures.;; Reverence the name, the
laws, and .the worship : of Ood. s ,Devote
your time r on. the Sabbath, to the duties
and business of. religion.. jjiive in the
constant practice; of, the duty of prayer.
Cherisb sense of your, accountability to
liod, and pt yourneed ,of the renovating
influences , of his divine spirit, forget
not the 5 debt .of .gratitude you- - owe to
ypur;parents.f Treat them with kindness
and respect.; Listen, dilitjently to their
counsels and admonitions. Accustom
yourselves to look forward to the hour of
death, and to contemplate the scenes that

Bgi. John' Newton- - once said: ''Some
times ITeompare thr troubles we have to
undergo in-th-

e course of a year to a great
bupdie ot laggots, far too large far us to
I;fL , But God does nqt require us to car
ry the whole at onee. ' He mercifully un-
ties the bundles,' and gives ns:first one
stick, which we are able to carry to-da- y

and then another, whioh-w- e aro able to
carry and so on. ' This we
might asHy,jnanage,.if we would only
iaae me ouraen appointed for each day;
but we choose to increase our trouble by
carrying yesterday .Btick over again to-

day, and adding load to our
burden before we are required to." ; :

THE BOY
ST GEOECIH M1KTUL.

Moderately speaking, there probably
was never such another boy as our boy.
Of course he has his equals. , but then

ltmsucb. eyes, and hair, and features, and
manners,1 i haven t seen, at least.

. I must confess that I never saw any
thing particular in other babies, unless it
was that they were curiously ; mouthed
and flat-nose- d, and made such dreadful
faces. ; But William George Arthur God-

frey hadn't been in this miserable world
of ours a day, before I discovered that be
was a prodigy. Such an astonishing like-

ness to hia grandfather and the Godfrey
nose; and then he commenced to develop
at such a very early age.'
' Why, he don't eten cry like other
children, and the way he walks and talks,
and such, legs as be has, and well I
might. exhaust myself and the dictionary,
and still give you no idea of' him; but I
can assure you he is worth a fortune, lit-

erally for he has cost ua one.
The way of it, perhaps my unale Bob's

diary will explain,--whic- I here append,
without making any remarks on the as
tonishing malignity and perverseness of
human nature in general, and old bache:
lor nature in particular.

'
MT UNCLE BOB'S DIARTT.

', "During a period of twenty years,,1 1

have never omitted ther entry of each
day's' occurrences, under its proper head-

ing and date, but the severe illness which
ensued as the consequence of the distres-
sing events I am about to record, has
broken in on the regularity that all else
failed to shake, ' and ' probably gone far
towards hurrying ine to an early grave."
(He was sixty then, reaaer.) ,

'

'In an evil hour, six weeks ago, I re-

solved to visit my nephew, George God-

frey, whom I have always regarded as an
inoffensive man, not overwise, or he
wouldu't have taken to himself a wife
but then he was rather to be pitied than
blamed for that. v'

"I had several "reasons. In the first
place. I was tired of the hotel, its cook
ery, its waiters, and its noise, and wanted

change. In the second place," there
was a widow who had made such a dead
set at me, that I, being a prudent man,
felt that . my only safety lay in flight.
Thirdly, I was' tired of' running over
children' in the halls,- - and having their
scup spilled in my lap at dinner. I hate
children; I suppose I was one once my
self, but how I could have been anything
so disagreeable,- - I can't imagine; but as
my mother insists that it is a fact, I have
been obliged to concede the fact,' though
why on earth sensible people should use
that as an argument to persuade me to
let the little wretches tread on my toes,
pull my hair,.and daub me with ginger-
bread, t am at a loss to conceive. Nei-

ther can I understand why there is always
a baby next to me in1 the omnibus, why

I always have to give up my seat in the
cars to a baby, : and that no less hateful
appendage a nurse or why, above all
things in the world, my nephew George,
who never offended me in his life, should,
of all men in the world, have a baby.

"I heard it cry as I drove up, and my
better angel warned me to fly; but, driven
bv fate. I refused tooelieve the evidence
of my senses I settled it that that sound
came from the' next house (for ; which I
sincerely 'ask the houses pardon,) and
rushed into my nephew's embrace, to be
confronted with a baby.' i r ' v

'"Here s the boy.nncle, said my neph-..- ..

it.ew. smacking nis lips as tnouga ne were
conveying an agreeable - piece of intelli
gence; 'isn't he a fine fellow? Look at
those legs and that eye! Did you ever
see such an eye? "'

"1 caught a glimpse ot a pair ot tnics,
red legs and a white head; but belereJ.
could open my mouth, the boy made a

dart at me, and had the ruffle of my shirt
(I always ..wear ruffled shirts) bedaubed.
with molasses quicker than I can tell it. '

" 'Just see ihat, now!1 crowed my
nephew. 'How spry he is,land what no-

tice he takes! He has an eye for finery!'
Deah,'"ittleJ pootsy- - tootsy," cackled

his wife; 'Dit it like uncle kiss he un
cle, tweet, now.' ' '

XtI recoiled in horror. I am happy to
say the baby did the same. 4 It is the only
redeeming trait in .his character, and 1

recall it with pleasured ' Not all the coax-

ing and threatening,1 nor promises of su-

gar or slaps could induce him to advance,
even for an ' lCPtant, his puling, oesioo- -

bered, cheese-lik- e face, toward mine; and
ne little delighted at escaping so easily, I
sat down'to dinner. . '

; ,4Mv nephew,' who was not altogether!
without sense before he married, sugges-
ted the removal of The Boy, as'he called
it,' to the; nursery, but the moment Iho
nurse appeared, the interesting infant be-

gan to war.:, ;Ihstantly "a!l was confusion
and terror."' My nephew left the soup to
cool en the table, his wife 6nafched the
sugar-bow- l from the side-tabl- e, whilo I
held myself down by the arms of the
chair, to restrain thegrowing inclination
I";felt to go to their assistance with nay

"?1 ' ' ' '-cane.' V
"Politeness conquered, and 'so did the

babyt after ten' minutes' of squirming,
kicking and howling; and having been tri-

umphantly installed in a high chair next
me, the soup was served out. '

' " 'He's Buch 'a spirited little fellow!'
said my nephew's wile.', ' ?

7

"'Plenty of pluck he has,' chimed in my
nephewi : 'He'll make his way through
the world he's a true Godfrey. 'Do. you
know, uncle,' we think he strongly rescn:.
bles you?' r: a

;
"It rcould have believed such a thing

possible, as that at any time of my life I
co.uld evci have borne the faintest shadow
of resemblance to that mealy, leering ba.-b-y,

I would at once have ordered my

name to be erased from the census, de-

stroyed every daguerreotype of myself in
existence, bequeathed all my property to!
the founding and support' of an institu-- j
tion for the benefit of indigent bachelors,
with strict orders that my name should
never be mentioned, and then at once put
an end to my life; but I rejected the sup-
position as too horrible, and then took a
mouthful of soup. ; 'i

'Angels and ministers of grace! " I
sprang up, choking and spluttering. . My
nephew's wife dashed the .contents of the
water pitcher over me my nephew fol-

lowed with the vinegar cruet.
v ."..'Apoplexy! run for the doctor! what
is the matter, uncle? A.re you dying?"
they exclaimed, both together.

" u;If I'm not,',1! retorted savagely, 'it
is not his faultl' pointing to the despica-
ble baby, who sat staring and rolling up
his eyes at us. 'He has emptied the salt
cellcr into my soup.' ' ' .

"My nephew.for a moment, seemed re-

ally confounded; but' his wife burst out
in the usual strain of admiration.' '

" 'The dear little thing! Was there
ever such an observing little creature?
He has seen me put Bait in my soup!'
: " 'So he has!1 chimed in papa, lighting
up.' 'Nothing escapes him. Come, un-

cle, try some of the beef.'
"Shivering, bedaubed, and with smart-

ing throat and mouth, I sat down once
more, determined not to be beaten by the
most disagreeable baby that ever squall-
ed; but I found that I had miscalculated
the powers of my- antagonist, x i- '

T."I have always made it a point of con-

science to allow mv powers of digestion
a chance td do-thei- r best. I believe that
if the soul 'isn't positively in the stom-
ach, it is very near it; and I should like
to know how a, man is to preserve hi3 se
renity, or even his senses, with the dys-

pepsia'. Te that end I make it a point to
eat slowly, and to avoid all exciting sub
jects of thought or conversation. " I nev
er dream of such a thing as handing a la
dy io to dinner the fuss of pouring out;
herwine and picking- - up her handker-
chief would be too much for me. I nev-
er go to dine with a great talker,and con
fine -- myself to monosyllables and brief
nods of the head. Judge, .then, of my
sufferings, obliged to maintain constant
watchfulness over my plate and . wine, for
fear of seeing them landed in my lap;ma- -

king darts aud springs tp avoid the clutch
of his greasy hands, and exercising all
the selt-contr- ol I had to keep from sha-
king him soundly. ' ' 1

"Meanwhile my nephew and his wife
talked on, and'StiM about the boy.- -

" 'lie's so determined,' said the wife,
'he wanted that terra'cptta pitcher this
morning, and nothing would satisfy him
till he got it, and in three minutes he had

' :' ' 'it broken into-piece- s.' ' "

'"And such lungs,' rejoined my neph-
ew.' 'I heard him scream the other day,
when I was coming home, three blocks
off.' " '

-"- '.:..
; '; - - .

i 'What a fancy ho has taken" to you,'
exclaimed the mother admiringly. 'It's
not often he takes much notice of stran-gers.''- T

' : ' ' '
. ;;'

"The boy emphasized her ords by
dropping hi3 bono into my custard.' :

"I got up from the table.1 '.!

" 'Nephew,' I said solemnly,'! find the
iourney has been too 'much for ine. If

I 'will to room.' ' ! r :you please go my ;

"Both! sprang up to accompany me:
Tho baby, who could walk, toddled after
us, contriving, just as I reached the door,
to "entangle himself between myr legs.
The consequence was,I fell heavily to the

-- y w-
-

;-floor.", :y'-y

'"'How unfortunate .exclaimed my
nephew.

''Is he killed?' screamed the mother
frantically, dragging up the little yelling
imp. . : ., ,
; " 'No, but I am, madam!' I snapped
'I have sprained my ancle, and broke the
crystal ot my watch! . :. ,.,t

"Lotions were sent for. I was placed
on my back, and told that I must not stir
on any account. My nephew's wife care-
fully closed all. the ..windows, though it
was July,shut out all the light she could,
and then persisted in going about my
room with creaking shoes and a camphor
bottle my two ;pet abominatioos. . I
groaned aloud aud-swor- secretly.' .. Fi-

nally. I fell into a troubled doze, from
which I awoke with a consciousness that
something dreadful was happening.

.."My nephew's wife had gone out, and
left ine alone with f'The Boy," and that
most miserable, most utterly abandoned
and unprincipled baby had gothold of
my valise, and was rummaging it.
I MY hat was to be doner I am a ner-
vously neat'ma'n.' Could I lie there, and
behold the most cherished articles of my
toilette in the remorseless and bedaubed
bands of my tormentor? - I tried te rise,
but the pain was too excruciating.

"l had heard otj moral suasion, i re- -

iolved to try it. -
c"Come to its poor, sicky, miminy, pim-in- y,

old uncy,-- ' I commenced in a tone as
near like my nephew's wife as possible.
'Come ye 'ittle you confounded brat!' as
theboy, eyeing me all the while; took my
best hair brush and dipping-i- t into my
box of blacking that had accidentally fal
len open," and began to brush its shods.
! " 'I thought 1 heard you talking, un
cle,' said, my nephew's-wife-

, entering at
that' moment.' 'Are you any better?' Vk

' " 'Betterl' I thundered; .'Look f there.
madam. - That is my hair brush-- my best
oue. . These are. my ruffled shirts, and
that monster is; what you callj I believe,
your baby, madam.''. '

" 'Thd dear little precious! squeaked
the lady. 1 'Was there ever such power of
linitationr iio nas seen nis papa Diacs- -

VJ. .! ;.: .VI.:.' :

lug ma uuuia; , .

i "I got up' at once,' ankle or uo ankle
I was deaf to all argumeuis. .1 yould
have been if I had lost my .limb in n
sequence. ' I left the hated spot never to

revisit it. I have altered my will, in
which I had left' all my fortune to my
nephew, George Godfrey, and bequeathed
it to the institution for 'old bachelors
above mentioned, appending this portion
of my vdiary to it, with the request that it
should be forwarded to my nephew on
my death, that he may fully realize the
value ot viho Boy.' " X

B&,A tinker was traveling in a coun-
try town, and having traversed many miles
without finding anything to do, he stop-
ped,' weary and hungry, at a tavern. Here
he got into conversation with a glazier to
whom he related his troubles. . :The lat-
ter sympathized with him deeply, and,
telling him he should have a job before
long, advised him to go into his dinner
and eat heartily. The tinker took his ad-

vice, ate his fill, and when he'returned to
the bar-roe- m he was overjoyed to hear
that the landlord required his services to
mend a lot of pans and kettles which had
suddenly "sprung; a leak." The tinker
was at once set to work,r accomplished the
task, received a liberal sum in payment,
and started on his way rejoicing. ;

Uponjreaching the ouUide of the house
he found the glazier, who said: "Well,
you see I told you the truth. I procured
yoa a job of work; and how do you think
I accomplished it?" "

"I am sure I cannot tell." replied the
tinker. .

"'
.

"'.'.'...- -
,

-

"I will tell yqu," rejoined the glazier.
"You told me ydu were wearyj hungry,
and dinnerless. " I knew the landlord was
well off, and doing a good business; - and
so I watched the opportunity, and started
a leak in every utensil I could get hold of.'

.The tinker, with many thanks and a
heart full of gratitude, resumed his jour-
ney, but he had not proceeded many
yards before he reached the village church,
when a brilliant idea struck him.,; The
glazier had befriended him"; he would be-

friend the glazier. The ehurch, he tho't,
could. afford to bear a slight loss in a good
cause, so, taking a position. where he
could not be seen,, he riddled every win
dow in the edifice with stones, and then,
highly elated with his . exploit, retraced
his steps to notify the glazier he would
speedily have a very important job.

"sir, said he, "1 am happy to inform
you that fortune has enabled me to return'
the kindness I received from you an. hour
since.

"How so?" asked the glazier,' pleas
antly; : . '; ''

."I have broken every pane of glass in
the-church;- answered the' tinker; "and
you ot course will be employed to put
them in again. r' ' -- '" ",J : -

The glazier's jaw fell, and his'.faee as
sumed a blank expression, as he said, in
a tremulous tone, .''3Tou don't mean that,
dO yOU.?"; .. , , ... : ; V, v- -M

"Certainly,--replie- the tinker; f'there
is not a whole;pane of glass in the build-io- g.

One good turn deserves anotherjou
know.",

"Yes," answered the glazier: in atone
of utter despair; ' bat, ybu' scoundrel;
you have' ruined mo,for I keep the church
windows in repair by the year. ' ' ' '

JK5?A schoolmaster, after having given
ono of Li3 scholars a sound drubbing for
speaking bad grammar,! sent him to the
other end of the room to intorrn another
boy that he wished to speak to him, and
at the same time promising to repeat the
dose if he spoke to him .ungrammatical-
ly.. The youngster," quite satisfied with
what he had got, determined to be exact,
and; thus, he addressed his fellow pupil:
"ThorA ?a n. nnirrann substantive, of the
masculine gender, singular number, nom

inative case, and m an angry mood, tbat
sits perched upon the eminence af'the
other side oLthe room, who wishes to ar
ticulate a few sentences "to y.ou in;the
present tense." - ; 4,''V''

B"Don't you' know," said he, "that
Christ came into this world ' to teach and
to save. mankind; that he was persecuted
and put to death on the cross?" "Never
heard of, him before," said the old lady.
"Pray, how long ago did this happen?"

Nearly ;two thousand years ago. v .lBIes3
my heart! And where did it all happen?'
"In Jerusalem; more than two thousand
miles from hero."'. "Dear, me, parson,"
said she, ,;since it is said to have happen-
ed so long ago, and at such , a distance,
let us hope that it is not true.- - Let me
help you to a cup of tea" -- Clerical Vis- -

JBA Scotch minister, named Downes,
settled in a rural district in the North of
Ireland.where the people are more Sootch
in language and manners than - in the
Land o Cakes itself. . Une evening he
and a brother diyine set out . together to
take part in some religious meeting.
Meeting one of his' parishioners on the
way, the latter quaintly observed, "Weel,
Mr. Downes, you clergymen '11 drive the
deeviLout o' the country the nicht!"
"Yes," replied tthe good minister, '.'we
will. I see you are making your escape."
Tommy did not use the deevil's name in
his pastor s presence again.; '

;
.

'

fiDuring the festivities of Christmas
a large cake of very rich appearance was
sent by some unknown, person as a pres
ent to Gen. de Manteuffel, .Prussian Gov
ernor oi ocnieswig. ine gut was. re-

ceived with great pleasure by the Gover
nor s fami.y, and one. evening it was plac
ed on the table with no uttle ceremony.
But oh cutting it,tho tempting inside was
found to ,be merely, a shell, con taming
numerous copies' of journals prohibited
iu Schleswig by order of the General.

(.
.'

Of all mean and contemptible men or
persons calling themselves men in this
world,. he that sneaks through life on tip-

toe; 'with his car at the key-hof- e of every
body's busipess except i.iia'o'wa, ;is the
most, to be detected. '

"Blow Tour Own Whistle."
- Not many days since Iwas leisurely

walking down street,' when I encountered
some half-a-doze-n rosy, round-face- d chil-

dren,
of

ranging from three to ten years.
The tallest, a bright-eyed- , curly-haire- d

little fellow, held a whistle to his mouth,
and was blowing, vociferously,' The oth-

ers were trying, , but none, of them sucf
cessfully, and one ht,tle: wee toddling
thing, held up her' hands

'

in a pleading
wav '' : ". ,V-- . '

"Let me try?". ' '' "

"Blow your own whistle," said the first
musician, and kept on making a still lou-

der, sound. '. Moved by the bright, wistful
little .face, I instinctively stopped, and
said to number one as gently as possible,

"Do let her tryj.'see how anxiously she
wishes it. , , . .. .

"Let her blow her own whistle1 gave
her one." .

'
.

"Where is it, littlo one?" and I held
out my hand. The little face brightened
in a moment, as she brought it from un-

der her apron. ':;'..

"Here it is,. but I can't blow it. I've
tried," and she placed it ic my hand. ; It
was a veritable wooden whistle. I hard-
ly knew about the expediency of trying,
though I wiped it with my handkerchief.
"Can you blow it?'' said the little one. '

What a dilemma! I had heard of peo-
ple blowing their whistles, but had never
attempted it, one reason,' perhaps; T had
never a whistle to blow.' It was aliso
comical, I could!' not resist the wish to
try, so bravely putting it to my mouth I
blew resolutely there was no sound. : I
tried again, and not more successful. - :;

"Pshaw!" said number one." "You are
a girl, this is the way to do it;" and he
snatched the toy from my hands and blew
a shrill, deep whistle. "There," hand-
ing it to ; the little girl. , ".You" ;don't
know how to blow, that's all; girls never
do." '" And with the utmost sang froid he
took up his whistle and went on, the rest
joining him, but making by no means a
certain sound'. "You don't know how to
blow,that's all; girls never do,".keptTing-m- g

through my ears.' and tan?lin? mvw u I CObrains as I walked through the crisped
air and golden sunshine. That was the
very thing , that I had. been thinking oi
for-mosit- "Blow"' 'your own trumpet,
tin horn, or birch whistle, blow away.and
let. people hear. Jblave you got a tew
pills, box of matcheSjOr a bottle of sooth
ing syrup blow your whistle, and don t
be too. modest about it." Bah! Modestv
looksvery well

, in the books, but it is
suchan ed commodity, nobody
ot any account thinks of it now-a-day- s.

it has.no market' value. 1 don t; even .

think it worth a whistle. Have you' got
any sort .of merchandise,' Sozodont, pearl
powder,' or hair dye,'blOw your whistle, --

How', in the name of ' common sense
do you .expect people to know what
you have M you don't tell them?' And
how do you expect people to know what'
you are, except you make it known in the
same, glorious fashion? If you : write, a
newspaper item, magazine article,; or even
do! what Job' wished his adversary had
done write a book; Blew 'your Own
whistle.1 ; Bo surd and 6ay some new' and
startling thing. Be ' hot too nice.:iri the
arrangement or. too delicate in the' senti-- .

mcnt,Jaim to say something smart,' it will
strengthen your lungs' and clear .'your
brain, besides 'acting as a wholesome tonic
for others," ; ,''; v "

;
;

:

;'If there is" any class ; of people to be
pitied in this world ritjs, those who' from
somejdefect in the heart or1 hea'dcannoi
blow their own-whisl- e. ' Number one
was ; supremely happy; What ,'.a loud
noise he made; people looked aut of their
windows j as he .passed.: Ladies 6t6pped
on the pavement. Everybody looked at
him; ho was the observed of all observers,
and Why lie was not any better look-

ing than the rest of iis cbmpany,not any
more active, had no more talent. But' he
had a whistle, and blew louder thanany
body else, that's the secret. TBe advised
before it is too late got a whistle-r-blo-

it. The one that blows the loudest 'is sure
r

to win. " " " .

' ;''
; JA friend passing along village

street, was painfully bitten by an - ugly
dog. A single -- blow, of a .heavy : stick
skillfully aimed, was sufficient to kill
the animal instantly, . bat : the enraged
pedestrian, still ; continued: to ,?puaimel
the corpse till littlo .vestige of canine
form;, remained. - At . length ; lie was
accosted with:; .? ,: - - --, -

;' Si What are' you about? That ,dog. t as
been dead- these ten minutes'-JiLkno- w

it," was the reply, ."but 1 want: to? give
him the best realizing sense that there
is a punishment after death."

'
.Y : - . : t " ' i h

"How did you get :out of the draft??
said Jack Buttons to Pat. ,K..:y,- -rx

''Och, and the Doctor,: good luck, to
him! excused 'me.'i i ,. vR;,-.,;r-

' '.'And what did he say was the'matter?.'i
"Well, I don't jis ; remember, but 'it

was some outlandiehkind-o- f a name."
"Did hftVay you was non pompos mentis?"
"That'sJbe very , thing! and ' he I said

I had it bad too be didl'irM t n

-- Ear for Music. Two Irishmen cross-- f

ing a field.came in contact with a donkey
who was making "day. hideous'.' with bis
unearthly braying.. .Jemmy stood a mo-

ment in astonishment;; but turning to Paf,
who seemed as much enraptured with the
song as himself, remarked: ."It's a .fine
large ear lhat bird has for. music, Patr but
sure he s got an awfuLcowld. ' v Jf.:

STw6'sons of. Lrih viere siandin'
by a

,
hydraulic rjrcss

'

8uperintenled by
a iriend ot . mine, when one; called' opt
to the othen'Jim, I'd liko to.', bit' ve
under and squaze the1 'outo', ye.:

"I Would you, indade' my 'boy?' was
! the answer. "Square the divjl out o' you
an, there'd be nothing left!". ' ' ;

V
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A. Western soldier who ha3 been th'ronj
gh all the ea'mpaigns..ahd.sliaredin aay

the fiercest battles' of. the.wwrUes
from his home that "tenevef realized
the horror of war till he got homotoIndt
iaha,' and found his girl married to Ysfty-- f

e dry goods xetk ''
US tockings I can do without, ; as long

as I wear fashionable " dresses,' paid a
villg6-bell- e, ' sbmewYat:traightehed' in
her financial resources.'.'but a bosompin?
anu tia gloves. I. must havevii.
.Jo-Ccswa- s asked whether V lail'jin
his coali ''Never.' said Joem'pliatically
'I never lay there."'

the .--boxes covern worldth- -
Catridge-box- , the --"BaUot-box" and', thef

' '- -' "
Band-bo- x. y

Yeu.have. lost ; yourbabyrXIiea--f2!- .

sua one gentleman la another.
. "Yes poor little thing! it wafohftt five

months old. We did all we could for it.
We haifour doctors, blistered its. head
and feet, put mustard poultices all over it,
gave it nine calomel powders, ;leechfed.ita-- s

temples.lad it bled, gave it' alllinds bf
medicfnfl'sandjet'after;ia'WeekVriUness'
it died." ': ...t , t

: Is it any wonder the baby tfied?'
: As a ganeral rule 'age m'akVs thegoodf '

better and the bad wore.-,A,-- . m ,At
Idleness .necQssarily.shortcns life.. be--.- '

cause it'makes us weakenIdleness is1 a
rust which wears faster thanriab'a-j-- f Tb,wr
more a key is" used thelcleaner it be- -
comes' sft'ys poor JatfobP'-lf'voi- i' lots'
life do not waste'timpfo-- f ita the ethff
which life ismade; "LII6w. muchdb wtf

without. Temembering that. tSe sleeping
fox catches ho heOs! ' If thne'is the "most"1
precious of all thin2s.-tben,the;;wa8tai- ff f
it is the greatest waste of.all. - -

It is a great comfort tq a"man with but
a'Jolla'rin his'pOckelTto know'thatSEaili
cannot invest in Eive-twentie- p he pan, ty;

fives4-''"- '' l u i.'tn.
-- Most r

of the' shadows' thar.trosS-fr- u'

path through life are caused by standiieT
in our own light. , v .......

A celebrated Persian 'writer Bays':! It
wase'vet my iayariab 14,JrOa66 mTih my
youth, tat-- rise drain - my lfiepdtajuaeby
pray, and read the-Koranl-

J Ogenightfiaa'T
I was thus engaged, my father,' a manot"
practical virtue, awoke,"Behold," said I'to him,' i' thy other childrentdttfstiif ir3T
religious slumber, while ! alone am awake ,

to praise. God."-.;"So-
a. of ray soulj'sad

lip iit. la Knftor ir clonn fVtan f nr a '

remark the faults of fhy brethren?" if '
The surest way to lose 'ypur'ealth,

to be 'frequently drfnking that of other
Folk's.' .t:o'.- ?t-zf- .i oi

The New I'ork Observer 'publrsha
letter written more than thirtvj.years agei
by llev. Dr. Judson, on the vanity of, the
heathen women,, jn which.he cites as one
proof of their heathenish customs that he
Karea women wore fancifully -- constructed;
bags, enclosing the'hair. --and BUspended
from the back' part of the head'. Tae iirl- -

'

gin
:

of "waterfalls ii nowuypUlned.') U

;,;lhe certain way, to.be r cheated is't
fancy onea self moro cunning than others J.
i ''- J- -wi; 6.i

The Philadelphia Ageveayslacuridfis
incident eccurred atone of the:reaturant9)
in thatccity a . few days' agoviA iroirghv'j
but shrcwd-lobkih- g, countryman! 'jeatedi
himself at a table, and having .inspected
the bill of fare called fota piece, 6f:"Fpr- -
ney." The waiter who wasraiblaekSF
more.' than t ordinary intelUgencedjsap- -
pearea grinning, ana returned in a mo
ment with a slice pf cold ducki '

IiTTTl. L .1 At A,,' ' 4".n qai is ine pse oi.uvipg( snarled . a.,
veteran grumbler ' th'e'othpr day.V "We,1
are flogged J for' crying, 'when 'we 'ife
babies-T-flog- gd ''because-thoi- f master-is- '

crossj! when we are".oboys--ibbligelstc- i-

toily sick .ot-- well, or. 'starve,jWtheQs.ra4
are men to work still harder '.?(aadf
suffer semeihing wprsc!).whehl"we"afe
husbands and, after exhaustingIife
and strength in theser'vice of our'peopfe.
diej' 5 and leave 1 our' children 'to quarrel
about the.:po:86e6sion",x)f' father's' watch; 1
an d c - our wives.. t icrtcfc iemebi'ajj
elsezr K'i

It iwas the bowlde'st' of J'eniani1 who 1

told M sweetheart: that '"it was ' himself 7
that pouldn't slape'foir draming bF: her?r:

An unfortunate -- editor in. Kentucky,
thus( addresses .his . delinquent ubscri.

'.'Priends, we are pennyessJobj'anrj,
key cpmparedj with j
our, present depressed treasury,.. f To. dayg-- ,

if the, price. ..oalt waS j, .wOij-centai- f
baxrelful, 'we . couldo,''' ipuy eao-igh-j "jtp..,

.It was Ihjf; euitom of who-- i

(formerly .entertained '"travelers; jlbefere
her guests .commenced: :a jneal;ito.ask3ai3
blessing, which: .she gemerallyj concludediii
in - ii trulyrithankful t
for ihoi - food I before ; us. Nancy hand r
around-th- e corri bread firsthand. s.hen
the biscuit afterward. Amen.Vjiyl rr.'r:f

Dr. Johnson fiaid6fr ."a" widower who
was about to marryi thai it was a rcmar-- r
able'case'of 'the. triumph of ho'po'vcr'ei'-- '

ybat an apsentruiinucdj.man .waa Tie i
whio,' ou falling. into jthQ;" 'riycrBaiVwjcet .
be fore. he. 'Tecollepted'.tht'tii.he: teul.d'r
swim. lu pea. .iiy$1

What 6orti.-o- f anleconbmi8ti a thai
man who - chews'; tea dollars!: worto.'"".

tabacco iu a year, .'and EtopsI bis ncws--.- l

paper because he cannot afford to pay for
it?''., a:.!?. f!!t! .

t'My dear Nichola i" tad Lor Strang.
ford , "I am .very stupid ' this.' 'moroing;
my brains are all going .1q; thej'-dogs-

,'
..

"Poor dogs!" replied fcts friend."
: 1 ?


